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The Interview 


Author's Notes: 
Erm yeah.. Just my mashed-up fantasy again.. Enjoy :) 


„o there're just a couple of days left, before you'll start your tour. What do you think about it? Are you 
excited? Or do you feel sorry, that you'll don't be at home for this long?" the interviewer asked. 

Guns N' Roses had agreed to take an interview, to promote their tour a little more, and so they sat there, not 
really sure if it was the right decision They haven't had a lot of interviews yet, so it was still kinda new to 
them and so Steven, Duff and Slash thought it was necessary to get some shots first, to get through it. 

It was Steven, hyper-excited and happily grinning as always: "It isn't really not being at home, y'know. | mean, as 
long as you're with your family you're a home right? And these guys here, we are a family! It its just like... 
traveling around with family." 

Slash gave the drummer a little hug and the reporter turned to Axl: "Axl, you even got a tattoo with these 
guys. So | believe you really have such family-feelings?" 

Axl also took a look at his tattoo: "OF course. | love all these guys. They are crazy and totally awesome! | would 
go through hell with 'em!" 

The interviewer smiled: "And what to you say to these rumors? That there is more than just friendship?" 


Axl's mood changed in one second: "That's bullshit! What are you talking about here, huh?" The other guys 
raised their voices too. 

And Steven tried to explain: "Yeah | mean we're all straight! And we don't behave like faggots, do we? So why 
would someone think we are?? And even if they'd seen, like me, Axl and Slash sleeping both naked in one bed, 
it's just for friendship right? Really good friends don't care about any shit, they just feel like family." 

Every head was turned to Steven, who was apparently not aware what he had just said. Izzy spoke now for 
the first time: "You fucked Slash?" "Izzy, no. | didn't." Axl started but was cut off by Duff, which directed 
their lead guitarist: "You and Axl are fucking each other?" Axl got even angrier now. Oh this interview was a 
mistake. "No we are not fucking each other!" Slash looked at the singer puzzled: "We aren't?" 

Axl was speechless. How could he get out of this? Duff scowled at him: "You Fuckhead! One guitarist isn't 
enough for you huh? You have to hump the other one too." "Duff! Will you shut the fuck up, please?!" Axl 
asked in a dangerous voice. "No | will not" the bassist countered, "And what about you Slash, huh? Don't you 
have anything to say about that?" The hair-monster didn't really seem to be fully there: "Me? Uhm.. Why l.. 
We are not gay..lzzy, why are you staring at me like this? Did | do you something?" 

It was true, the other dark haired man was glaring at him and said now: "Oh it's not what you did to me. It's 
about what you did to Axl" "zz, c'mon. Stop it please. Don't be like this." Axl begged his best friend. "Don't tell 
me how | should be. It seems as if you've already find someone who's exactly like you want him to be." Izzy 
replied angry. The interview was fully forgotten by now as the ginger answered: "No, Izzy. You know l." 

"If you love Izzy so much" Duff began, "Why don't you let Slash alone then?" "l. l. lim not running after Slash 
or anything, okay? So calm down Fucker. It's not my fault, if he doesn't wanna fuck you." Axl stated. Slash 
turned to Axl again: "Wait, but you kissed me in the first place, right..?" Axl blushed at the puzzled look from 
Slash, the angry face of Duff, the angry and disappointed face of Izzy and Steven whose eyes were just 
following a fly. 

Izzy stood up: "I gotta go to the bathroom." As he stormed out of the room Axl raised too: "I. also bathroom." 
Still red-faced he ran after his friend. 

The drummer seemed to be aware of the scene again: "Where are they going? Oh is the interview over?" 
The two remained guitarist looked at the man who sat there not really sure what to say now. "If we ever read 
somewhere anything of what you've just heard, we'll gonna kill you. Understand? And | really mean it!" Duff 
made his point. He looked so sincere that the interviewer really took his word and stumbled: "l. you won't. | 
swear." 

Duff stood up: "Good. Well then I'd said we're finished here, right?" The still confused and frightened reported 
nodded: "Yeah... right" 


